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her intent, and so she would no more say for aught he
might do. Anon, for the dread she had of damnation
on the one side, and his sharp reproving of her on the
other side, this creature went out of her mind and was
wondrously vexed and laboured with spirits for half a
year, eight weeks and odd days*
And in this time she saw, as she thought, devils
opening their mouths all inflamed with burning waves of
fire, as if they would have swallowed her in, sometimes
ramping at her, sometimes threatening her, pulling her
and hauling her, night and day during the aforesaid time.
Also the devils cried upon her with great threatenings,
and bade her that she should forsake Christendom, her
faith, and deny her God, His Mother and all the Saints
in Heaven, her good works and all good virtues, her
father, her mother and all her friends. And so she did.
She slandered her husband, her friends and her own self*
4b She said many a wicked word, and many a cruel word;
she knew no virtue nor goodness; she desired all wicked-
ness; like as the spirits tempted her to say and do, so she
said and did. She would have destroyed herself many
a time at their stirrings and have been damned with
them in Hell, and in witness thereof, she bit her own
hand so violently, that the mark was seen all her life
after.
And also she rived the skin on her body against her
heart with her nails spitefully, for she had no other
instruments, and worse she would have done, but that
she was bound and kept with strength day and night so
that she might not have her will. And when she had long
been laboured in these and many other temptations, so
that men weened she should never have escaped or
24

